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conversation, some two weeks later, with Dr. Bell, Miss
Sullivan, and myself, a still greater freedom in the use of
speech was noticeable. Miss Sullivan fully appreciated
the victory gained; for she wrote to Mr. Anagnos, two
months after Helen had taken her first lesson, ‘ Think of
it! Helen achieved in less than two months what it takes
the pupils of schools for the deaf several years to accom-
plish, and then they do not speak as plainly as she does.”’
Helen’s own joy in this conscious possession of a new power
was shown in the following letter she wrote me a week or
so after she had taken her first lesson. It also reveals the
origin of her desire for speech.

SouTH BosTON, Mass., April 3, 189o.
My Dear Mziss Fuller:

My heart is full of joy this beautiful morning because I have learned to
speak many new words, and I can make a few sentences. Last evening I
went out in the yard and spoke to the moon. I said, ‘O moon, come to
me!”’ Do you think the lovely moon was glad that I could speak to her?
How glad my mother will be. I can hardly wait for June to come, I am so
cager to speak to her and to my precious little sister. Mildred could not
understand me when I spelled with my fingers, but now she will sit in my
lap, and I will tell her many things to please her, and we shall be so happy
together. Are you very, very happy because you can make so many people
happy? I think you are very kind and patient, and I love you very dearly.
My teacher told me Tuesday that you wanted to know how I cameto wish to
talk with my mouth. I will tell you all about it, for I remember my thoughts
perfectly. When I was a very little child I used to sit in my mother’s lap
nearly all the time, because I was very timid, and did not like to be left by
myself. And I would keep my little hand on her face all the while, because
it amused me to feel her face and lips move when she talked with people.
I did not know then what she was doing, for I was quite ignorant of all
things. Then, when I was older, I learned to play with my nurse and the
little negro children, and I noticed that they kept moving their lips like my
mother, so I moved mine, too, but sometimes it made me angry, and I
would hold my playmates’ mouths very hard. I did not know then that it
was very naughty to doso. After a long time my dear teacher came to me,
and taught me to communicate with my fingers, and I was satisfied and
happy. But when I came to school in Boston I met some deaf people who
talked with their mouths like all other people, and one day a lady who had
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been to Norway came to see me, and told me of a blind and deaf girl she had
seen in that far-away land who had been taught to speak and understand
others when they spoke to her. This good and happy news delighted me
exceedingly, for then I was sure that I should learn also. I tried to make
sounds like my little playmates, but teacher told me that the voice was
very delicate and sensitive and that it would injure it to make incorrect
sounds, and promised to take me to see a kind and wise lady who would
teach me rightly. That lady was yourself. Now I am as happy as the
little birds, because I can speak, and perhaps I shall sing too. All of my
friends will be so surprised and glad.
Your loving little pupil,
HELEN A. KELLER.

From her home in Alabama, where she went in June,
Helen expressed this same joy in the use of speech when
she wrote to Mr. Anagnos (July 4, 1890): “I am so happy
now. I never was so happy in my life before. When you
come home you will take me in your lap and I will speak
to you.” She said her talking was a beautiful surprise to
her father and mother, for she had not written them that
she had been learning to speak. ‘‘Are you not very
glad,” she adds, ‘““that I can talk, and that everybod
understands me?”’ :

In October she wrote me another letter which, as given
here, will reveal her loving personality and progress more
than any words I could give.

TuscUMBIA, ALABAMA, October 20, 1890.
My Dear Miss Fuller:

Oh, no! I have not forgotten you, dear friend! I have thought of you
every day, and I love you more than ever. I will tell you why I have not
written before. After I came home I was sick for a while, and the doctor
said I must be very quiet and not get tired or I would be very ill. We all
went away to a beautiful mountain, where it was cool and pleasant, and I
did nothing but play and ride my dear donkey. You must know I had a
lovely time climbing the steep paths, and gathering the pretty wild flowers.
Lioness, my great, faithful mastiff, always went with us. When we were
tired and sat down on a fallen tree to rest she would roll in the leaves or lie
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the heart that receives it, but the spirit knows no limita-

tions. It may follow the song to the utmost boundary of
the heavens, and in the inner silence of thought listen to
the ‘music of the spheres.’ ”’

Such thought, well spoken, from one blind and deaf from
the age of nineteen months, is one of the marvels of this
progressive age. '

Respectfully submitted,

SARAH FULLER,
Principal of Horace Mann School for the Deaf.
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